




The Tragedie 

More dtrcfull hap betidethat hated wretch, 

Tharmakes vs wretched by the death of thee: 

Then 1 can wifh to adders,{pidcrs,foades. 

Or any creeping vcoomdc thing that liuesk 
If cuer he hauc child, abortiue be it, 
prodigious and vntimely brought to light: 

Whofc vgly and vnnaturall afpeft, 

May fright the hopcfull mother at the view. 
Ifeuerhehaucwife,lethcrbcmade - 

As milerable by the death ofhim> 

As I am made by my poorc Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chei tfey with your holy loade, 

T aken from Panics to be interred there: 

Andftill as you are wearie of the waight, 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. 

Enter Glofier. 

do. Stay you that bcarc the corfe and fet it downe. 

La. What blacke magician conmres vp this fiend, 

To flop denoted charitable dccdcs? 

G/o. V»llainefctdow'nctfaecorfe,orby S.PauIe, 
lie make a corfe ofhim that difobeyes. 

Cent. My Lord, (land backe and let thccoffin paffe. 
G/o. Vnmanerd dog, (land thou when I command, 
Aduance thy Halbert higher then my breft. 

Or by Saint Panic lie flrikc thee to ray foote, . 

And fpnrnc vpon thee begger for thy boldncfTe. 

La, What do ybutrcmblc,are you all afraid? 

AIas,l blame you not, for you arc mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the dmcll. 

Auaunt thou dreadfull miniftcr of hell. 

Thou hadfl butpower ouer His mortallbody. 

His foule thou canfl: not haue,thcrcforc be gone# 

Sweete Saint, for Charity benotib curft. 

La. Foule diuellfor Gods fake hence 5c trouble V5 not, 

For thou baft made the happy earth thy hell: 
Fi!ditwdtbcurfingcric$,anadcepeexclairacs. ^ 

If thou delight to view thy hainous deedcs, ^ 
^^IdtluspattcrncofthyU^^ " 
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of Richard the third. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries woundes. 

Open their congeald mouths, and bleed afrcfli. , 

B'ufli,blufli,thou lumpe of foule deformitie. 

For t’is thy prefence that exhales tWs blood, 

From colde and emptie vcines where no bloud dwells. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall , 

Prouokes this delugcmoft vnnaturall. 

Oh God which this bloud madeft,reuengc his death: 

Oh earth which this bloud drinkft.reuengc bis death : 
Either hcauen with lightning ftrike the mui therer dead,, 
Or ca rth gape open wid c,and eate him qiiicke. 

As thoudoeft fwallow vp this good Kings bloud. 

Which his hcll-goucrnd arme hath butchered, 

Glot Ladieyou know no rules ofehafitie, 

Wliich renders good for bad,bleflings for curfes, 

Ladj. Villaine thou know'cft no law of God nor nian: 
No beaft fo ficrce,bnt knowes feme touch of pittie. 

G/o, But I know none,and therefore am no beaft. 
Lady. Oh wonderfull when Diuels tell the truth, 
qb. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angrye 
Vouchafe diuine perfeftion of a woman. 

Of ihcfc fuppofed emls to giue me Icaue, 

By circumftancc but to acquit c my felfe. 

La. Vocchfiifcdcfurcdinfeftionofaman, 

For thefc knowne euils but to giue me leauc, 

By circumftancc to curfe thy curled felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
-Some patient leifurc to excufe my Iclfe. 

La. Fouler then hcait can thinlne thee, thou canft makf 
No cxcufc currant , but to hang thy felfe. 

Gb. By fuch defpaire I fhould accufe my felfe. 

La, And by dilpairingfhouldft thou Hand excufde, 

For doing worthte vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which didft vnwon hie flaughtcr vpon others, 

Gb, Say thatl due them not; 

La. Why then they arc not dead, 

But dead they arc, and diuelifh fiaue by tlicc, 

G/e», 1 did not loll your husband. 
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